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Ridgeville lay abeut the center of the
Plateau In which the hills of the eastern
portion of the State rollad, and so, though
the soll was fertile, the situation was ex-
posed. Hence, the winters hegan early and
Jasted long, with many a heavy frost to
weld into iron the of the jake. And
Fet this ice was far less durable than that
of other boldies of water in the county,
Should the wind blow steadily from the
southecast, after even one day of thaw, it
Wassno uncommon thing for the surges to
m:-it’.enly rise and break into {ragments
thelr fetters. Just why or how this oe-
curred was a mystery, though the old-
€st Inhabitant had a tradition that the
bodies cest in the depth during an Indian
Mmassacre became restless. Probably some
Increased force in the springs at the bot-
tom and the peenllar overhanging of the
northern shore had something to do with
the vagary.

Ridgeville ftself was a tiny affalr, re-
garding population, though it possessed the
dignity of being the county seat. Time
was with the village, and hence it Lad the
hionors, but not the strength of age. It
had been the first settlement of the whites
when they dared leave the seaboard. Its
Eray stone church had been the first edifice
not of logs erected in the colony. So wide,
indeed, had been the fame of the sacred
structure that Queen Anne, who seems (o
have had a world-embracing benevolence
in small things, sent a chime for lis tower.
During the revolution all these belis save
one had gone into the furnace to furnish
bullets for the patriots, and that one was
ROow 80 cherished as an emblem and type
that oaly on occasions of stale was it per-
mitted to be rung. The last tme that its
volce had been heard was, as the gldest

inhabitant was fond of recalling, when
“the Jedge was marret.” As a modern
attribute of Ilmportance, in the same in-
eclosure with this anclent church was the
new courthouse, with the clerk's office In

;::2‘ and the sheriff’s strongnoid in the
Three miles down the lake lived Judge
d, the Jocal potentate, a first citizen,
with no one =0 presumptuous as to aspire
20 his class. The years had dealt as kind-
with his Honor as had fortune, and little
ren, who had once asked their parents
in awed whispers, about his authority and
shight, were now fuil grown and answering
similar inquiries from children of their
own. When he drove down the road to
the courthouse, as he did every week day,
the homage which he received was only
limited by the numbers that he met. The
wrchins bound for school would doff their
caps, and he would good-naturedly snap his
whip at them in retam. The men, on their
wWay to the cheese factories between great
cans of milk, would, of course, turn out
and then respectfully crave his opinion as
*d the state of the produce market. Some-
times he would meet a pretty girl on her
way to the store, and then it was a sight
10 gee the gallantry with which he woud
assist her to the seat beside him. Some-
times old Mrs, Banks would waylay him at
the turn with an adroit inquiry as to in-
vestment, amid much s=olitude as to the
heaith of the family,. No one could be
shrewder old . Banks. She count-
ed that the 4 ld forget about put-
ting such service dewn before he reached
his office. Sometimes of his own accord he
would stop at the haf-way house, that old
tavern of the post road, and pick up John
Kane, a young lawyer, and his prime fa-
vorite. Sometimes he would stop and chat
with farmer Steele, his nearest neighbor,
apd find infinite amusement In that origi-
mal quaintness and queerness. Sometimes
he would venture a word Iin season to Silas,
farmer's son, who, he thought, wasted
time in vague ambitions and vaguer
ite. And whatever it was that he did,
Judge togk a delight, and the people a
in it. To use his frequent expression,
lines had Indeed falien in pleasant
e8. And vet the oldest inhabitants often
rked in taproom confidences that “‘the
8¢ father had been the meanest,
~fisted, most ornary o.d skinflint

ut the countryside.”
such l'nes. mre a feeble defense
s troublé! The day came when it
to the Judge that all the forces of
were besetting him. The sun was
tingulshed, there was no light nor heat
r verdure; smiles were false; hearts were
ack: the sense of existence was =0 terrible
at one must either find some way to cast
aside, or go mad! In a word, the Judge's
fe died, and his geniality, his fortitude,
his conscience, seemed to have accompanied
her. His ter, ily, and his niece,
Mary, cou o not t to tranquilize his
grief nor 10 assuage his despair. At first

ople “that _the Judge would surely
&':G‘Im.‘&g;e. llﬂ’g then, after a little,

ice

they w that *ft would have been
well if he had done s0. “You can't take the
better half out of anything,” guoth farmer
Steele, “and expect much of the remnant.

It was one of tha jast days of Decem-
ber that Mary Russell returned to her
uncle’s home after an enforced visit with
some friends in the cily. The cause of
this coming back was neither repentance
on her part, nor a removal of the prohibl-
tion by the J e, but an urgent letter
from her coutsin Emlly, presaging, yet not
revealing, more trouble, The love between
these twé, girls surpasse] that of sisters.
Mary ha% pot hesitated a moment; be-
gldes, her patural vivacity demanded a
knowled and a part in the gueer events
which had transpired in that qulet home
gince her aunt’'s death.

“Oh, Emily, what is it now?" eried Mary
when the two were alomne in the little
gitting roomy which llwylh:nd shatrei !t'?r
ma ha ‘ears. “Sorely there is noth-
mgnywron?yw}lth Jack, your father is so
fond of him.” L&

“Was o0 fond of him,” replied Emily Ar-
nold, bitterly. “‘Now he doesn’t hesitate to
fccusa such an honorable, nnble_.telluw as
John Kane of fraund and crime.

“Oh. Emily, 1f cannot be. Didn't he con-
ment so wllflm:ty to your engagement,
%asn’'t he often sald that he would resign
his practice, when the time came, Into
Jack's hands?™ :

“That was In those good days when
mother was alive and he was truly my
father and vour uncle, Why shoull you
be surprised? Did he ever try in any way
to prevent the fondiness between you and
Silas? Didn’'t he use to jJest over waat
on would ever be able *o make of a
ack-of-all-trader and a master of none?
And yet a me *h since didn't he =end
you away becn, ¢ you woulin’t say that
vou would discard the poor fellow? He used
to be so fond of treating you like a daugh-
ter. Now he treats his daughter like you.™

“pBut. Emily, youn know that even at his ;
And while |

best, uncls thought Sllas erratic.
he Aid justice to the good gualities of his
Seart, coill never appreciate those of his
head. But Jack Kane, why., everybody
knows how fond be was of him.”

“And yet my father permits that venoms-
ous old woman, Mrs. Banks, to go about
proclaiming that Jack is a scoundrel. And
day before vesterdav he sternly forbade
my ever seeing or having communication
with him. I have tried 20 hard to find out
fust what the trouble is: but I am so ig-
norant about matters, and so averse to
talk on such a subject, This is the case
an well as I can understand it: Old Mrs.
Banks s papa’'s ¢llent, jyou Kknow It
seems she had a mortgage on Jennl=on's
hous# arcross the lake. and there were ar-
vears of Interest. and so papa foreclosed
it Now Tacrk wpe anrojcted (o sell §t
a8 an auctioneer, .I think they call it as
3vferee, and on the day of the sale farmer
fteele bouwht the property for £2.000. Wall
in a few days. Mrs Buanks called on papa,

and wanted the maofhey: vou know what an |

old miser she Is. ‘Very well' sald papa,
*it is still in the hands of the r1eferee; sup-
2 that you call at his office and get
t from him.” And so Mrs. Banks went
over to see Jack. and demanded her £2.000,
Did Judge Arnaold sav T still had the mon-
ey?” asked Jack. turning very »ale. ‘*Cer-
tainly he dil" snappea Mrs. Banks, ‘and
T want Is pretty guick, too" “Then.' replied
Jack, ‘T've got wothing to say, except that
1 cannot give it to you' And oh, Mary,
they say there was such a vulgar scene.
That wicked o'd woman screamed until
she had collected all the tenant= and hy-
standers, and then to his face she called
Jack a thief. “Jack. for Gol's sake spegk,’
eried your dear. hrave Silas, who happened
to be present., “There s nothing that 1 can
gsay.! porsisted Jack, folding his arms like
& martyr., And then all the cowards shrink
away and jeered. And Mrs. Banks makes
euch awful threats, and—and-ani—papa as-
serts that a publle example shonld be ma 1.
of such dishonesty. “Oh, dear! Oh. dear ™
“But, Emilv." Inazisted Mary. “there ™t
be soma misunderstanding, some Areaiful
mistake, Perbaps furmer Steele never paid
the money. You know how queer he jo
And Jack might B+ shlelding him on Silas's
accomnt.™ 1
“*There is no such hope.” replied
mournfully.  ““He has Jack's receint. and
the deed, and more, Jark ndmits that he
pald the full sum immediately after the
esale, which they sav isn't u=ual. No. no:
my poor felend Ix simoly Invelved in an
inextricabl: evil, But T will never bhelieve
him gullly, never, nevey™
“Of course notl. o't know
Kan +» as well aa we know each other?
cousin, dear, 1 think vou sh
faith. FHe & no ¢hild. o let people blow
over the character he has 0 carefully
pégted. What better lawyer {5 there i the
coulty? I have heard uncie himself say

Emily.

e

' Hiut,
andd have meore

-

I

I ““Marsy, Jrt me read

: 'll.\)

there Is not one. Why not. therefore, be-
lHeve that he will triumphantly refute so
silly an accusation™

“Because he acts so siraogely,
Decause he has sent no worl Lo me,
betrothed; berause he locks his door
agalnst his best friend, Silas Steele, Oh, 1
am 80 wretchel: nly heart is =0 racked. 1
don’t know, I dont care to know what to
think?!"
vou belleve, can vou imagine, that
there is anything wrong with my uncle’s
mind ™ asked Mary in an awed whisper.
to vyou what last
‘It {8 the universal
bar thdt never in

Mary.
his

nigni's Inquirer says:
opinlon of the cdun’
his long career of m--fy.:!m-.-.u and honor has
Judge Arneld dJdisplaved such persplouity,
clearness and erudition as duaring the term
of his court which aljourned to-day. It is
a matter of congratulation with all good
citizens that his Honor's sturdy frame and
vigorous iIntellect warrant the confident
hope that for many years he may continue
in our midst as an exempiar of antique vir-
tues.” No, Mary, yohi anit 1 know that papa
Is changed =sadly in his home life; but as a
Ivt!-ll.' man he I8 gstronger and more popu-
ar than ever before.”

“I wonder whether his sending me away
because I refused o abandon poor Silas
would be termed an antigue virtaes?' gue-
ried Mary, with a mischievous expression
conquering for a moment her apxions faece,

“Hé hax forgotten all about it, or at
least it pleases him to pretend that he has,
For when 1 asked him whether e had any
objection to your returning he sald, ‘Cer.
tainly not; I don't know why the minx
should have gone away! "

“Well, then, the minx will take it for
granted that he has also withdrawn his
prohibition and will seek her fond and
foolish swalin as quickly as may You
don't happen to know do you, Emily, with
what particular. useless piece of work Silas
happens to be engaged at present?”

Emily smiled despite herself,
¥ *“He is helping his father to move that
house across the lake,” she explained.

“What house, for mercy’'s sake?”

“Why, Jennison's house, the house that
his father bought at that fatal sale, of
course! You know what a queer old chap
farmer Steele is. 1 remember papa de-
gcribing him once as mentally cross-eyed
Wéll, people wondered why he should have
bought the property. The house, truly, is
a good frame one, and the land is rich;
but then it's ajmost lmpossible to get a
tenant to live so far from town. But the
old man chuckled and said he knew what
wns what. He could use the land for pas-
turage, and as for the building, it was just
what he wanted on the fine corner lot op-
posite ta his own,place. “How are you go-
Ing to get it over” the neighbors asked,
jestingly, *by sall or by balloon?” ‘By
skate,” the farmer retorted; and that's
what he's busier? with now, and you may
be sure that Silas iz helping him with all
sorts of cruﬁ {aventlons."

“Well, he shall help us with those =ame
crazy inventive powers,” protested Mary.
“l will seek him at once and find out the
exact state of this absurd story about Jack,
and you may be sure he will have both
an explanation and a remedy. I only do
wish that ple knew Silas as well as T
do; then they would respect and admire
him as much as they now make fun of him.
So, cheer up, cousin mine. The day after
to-morrow be the first of the new
year. 1 always remember what my nurse
used to tell me wnen I was a child, that the
reason why we ‘should all be happy at this
season s that troubles and sorrow are
more apt to disappear at the turn of the
yvear than at any other time, Perhaps,
on the new side of the orb of time, which
we are so soon about to behold, there
may be a relief for uncle from all the
strange possessions which seemed to selze
him i‘tl'tm' dear aunty's death, a vindica-
tion for our noblé and upright Jack, a proof
of the skill and wisdom of my desfise.-l
Silas, and happiness for us all.” And Mary
Russell, singing blithely for the encourage-
ment of her own heart, tripped. through
the wide corrfdors, dbwn the wide stairs,
and along the quaint, old-fashloned garden
path which led to the shores of the lake,

) | R

It was an autumnal rather than a win-
try day, yet perfect of Its kind. The air
was clear and cloudless, the sun resplendent
above the western horizon: and from the
southeast the wind was blowing steadily,
with the breath of the sea in its embrace.
The gravel walk was crisp and firm un-
derneath Mary's feet, but along the side
little rills were running, as if all the waters
of the tableland had been summoned to a
grand revolt against the supremacy of the
frost. Through the breaks in the denuded
shrubbery she could catch glimpses of the
lake, a vast white expanse, with gray and
blue tinges, sending forth a myriad Irides-
cencles, or a darksome lower, in response to
light or shade. Far out toward the center
was Jennison's frame house, its roominess
enhanced by the lack of detraction from
any other object, as anomalous in appear-
ance as would be a row boat on the top of
a mountain. But where were the oxen, and
where the men? There were no more sgigns
of life than about Crusoe’s deserted hut!

Mary paused in deoubt, looking this way
and that. Evidently, there was no use of
proceeding; for some reason the work of
" transporting the house had been aban-
doned. Where, then, was Silas? Even while
she hesitated Mary's face lighted with sur-
prise and joy. r down the path over
which she had just proceeded, following
her from the house, there advanced a young
man, tall, almost gaunt, Kindly as to eyes
and lips, and inquisitive as to nose,

“I thought you would be looking for me,
Mary,” he sald.

“Oh, indeed,” retorted Mary. “Then 1
should have known better than to have
lookedd where you were supposed to be
working."”

“I pave finished my work,” explained
Silag, composedly, “and in very good shape,
too."”

‘:‘Then vour father is going to be a Lap-
lander in the winter and a Venetian in the
summer?"’

“He is apt to be a Venetlan by to-morrow
night if this wind continues. Listen, Mary,
don't those scunds tell you something?"
And even as he spoke from the lake there
arose a dull, hollow booming, like the echo
of a distant bombardment,

“Oh, do you think the lce i= going to
break up, and are yvou so mischievous as to
take delight in yvour father's misfortune?"

“He can stand it, while misfortunes
have come to those who can't. Tell me,
Mary, why were vou seeking me—to assert
your fondness and felicitate me on my good
looks™"

The smliies faded from Mary's face and
her eyves filled with tears. “Oh!" she cried,
“what a selfish little beast I am to have

!n'_

stood listening to such nonsense while Em-
ily is in distress. And you are just as cool
and unconcerned as if your best friend

| wasn't in a mysterious quandary—""

i

“Mysterious guandary is goow,”™
ed Silas, dryly; “he is in jail.”

“Never; you don't mean it! They never
would dare treat such a man as John Kane
so Infamously! It will kill Emily, I know [t
will! And you, you--there you stand like a
great, useiess bear—"

“Would vou have me run around like a
little one? Jack i=s all right. He is so ob-
siinate and headstrong that a few hours’
reflection will do him n¢ harm. By that
time, i I want his services [ can command
them, never fear. You don't suppose the
tin fretwork over those windows could stop
me., do you? There is nothing else to do.
Mary, except to walt. Why, there is no one
in town who would go Jack's bail for a
dollar, now that the Judge has gone back
on bhim.,”

“Walt,

ll“'r““'-
course."”

“1 did na: expect to meet with ill-timed
jests, My, Steele, when I applied to you for
comfort, for ald. I had assured my cousin
go proudly that you would have an idea.”

1 have an idea,” said Silas slowly.

“Then tell me, do tell me, dear Silas® 1

interrupt-

wait for what?”

for the lake 1o break up, of

always sald that you were wiser than peo-.

ple thought. Do vou think that uncle is in-
sane, or that old Mrs. Banks is trying to
get her money twice over, or what?

“My idea Is that I have never seen you
so charming as on this fine afternoon.”

“And vou never will azain, unless you sit
down here on this bench and tell me what
you medant by what you said a moment
ago."”

can 1 You surely don't

“Oh, about the lake,” drawled Silas, as
he streiched his long legs out from the
Kknow that 1 promised father my valuahle
gervices In moving that building. And so
arranging some gear when, who do vou
think I saw come cautionsly over the ficld
dﬂllr‘,’"

“How tell?
mean-——

“1 surely do mean—oh, your prophetic
an old pirate, and there I stood with my
mouth agape. After awhile he was out
a way which would have given any other
man In the county the delirium tremens
overhanging the shore, and 1 was alone
with my thoughts. Well, if | say it myself,
remembered that on the day of the sale
1 had seen the Judge go into the house
others had gone awey, I remembered that
one evening last week I had met him, und,

rustic seat. *“AVell, then, Mary, vou must
lazt night about dusk 1 was across the lake
and into the house through the front
soul—your unele. The Judge glided In ke
again, rubbing his hands and chuckling In
to see, and then off he slunk in the mists
I put an extra pressure on my brain. [
after the papers had been signed and the
instead of exchanging a hearty greeting,

Juck | as you know was his wont, he had passed

me by without a sign and with a strange,
silly expression on his face. And yet on
the very next morning he had picked me
up going to town as pleasant as you please,
And then I began 1o put two and two to-
Kther. and as a resuit I fixed that gear so

that ¥ would break down as it did to-
i’“&{ .gvho.n we reached the center of the
ake,

“Bilas, you are so indefinite,
destand what you think.”
"I can't understand fully myself, but I
think just the same. let me ask vou a
question. How was< your uncle affected by
the death of yvour aunt?”’

“Why, vou surely know, Silas. Oh,

1 can’t un-

it

dering about the house like
was there such abject, such unappeasable
migery. And yet after awhile there camea
a strange change, not gradoal, as people
become resigned. bhut unlooked for and sud-
den. And then, and then, oh, yvou know
how he has been--fitful, morose, arbitrary,
tyrannical, with gleams of his old self, dur-
ing which he would be so tender, yvet so sa,
&0 considerate, vot so forgetful of recent
unkindnesses. He sent me away, remems-
ber, and yet Emily says he wondered where
I was.”

“And how do you read this enigma?"

“l can't read it; it remains an enigma to
me."”
“In such a case there can Le no harm In
attempting a solution. Now, 1 have read
of men of grate, temperate lives. who
have been utterly unable to face and with-
stand some irretrievable misfortune, and
have been driven by thelr mental distress
to the alleviation of drugs. There is no
counting on the =ffects of parcotics, Mary.
They may pervert the moral nature, they
may overthrow the restraints of yvears, and
permit inherited traits to have [{ull sway.
I believe that the Judge has been attempt-
ing some such recourse in his grief,
he has been secretly taking, of course, I
can't tell; perhaps opium, or c¢hloral, or
some form of hyosciamus, The better the
man the more thorough the ravages of such
stuff. Now, supposing the Judge could be
imprisoned somewhere under such circums-
atances that he would be forced to believe
the deads of his perversion: don't you
think that contrition and shame and horror
would compel him to abandon the hahit
and to retrieve its wrong? 1 do, and hence,
when the house stuck out there, 1 persuad-
ed father that there would be plenty of
time to start it agaln to-morrow, Bue
there won't be; you know 1I'm weather wise,
Mary. And =o believe me when I predict
that before dark the lake will break up.”

“But what if it does? How can that af-
fect poor uncle?"

“Very radically, I should say, if he hap-
pened to be in the house at the time.”

“Why, he would he drowned; he would
perish with the cold.”

“*Not at all, not at all. That house now
stands over the pickerel ribs, where the
water [ not more than twelve feet deep.
The weather s mild and the structure is
stoutly and closely put together. Therae
is some furniture within, and I rather think,
some provisicns. He can be as snug as a
bug for a day, and then to-morrow night
Jack and I will go to his rescue and bring
him home clothed and in his right mind.”

““Was there ever a more preposterous
scheme? He will be missed. There will be
an alarm, a search—""

“Ask Emily whether her father hasn't
been away lately without wvouchsafing a
word of explanation. As for the village
folks, they will simply think that he has
stayed at home for the aayv.”

“But what will cause him to go t§ that
house this evening.

““Ah, what caused him to go there last
night, and the night before, and every
night, likely, since the sale? I don't know,
but I suspect. One thing !s certain, Mary.
Jack Kane pald that money over to the
Juidge, That is the reason why he is
silent. He would not accuse Emilv's father,
I belleve your uncle, when under so nar-
cotie influence, hid it in that house,. hdarded
it away, llke an old miser such as his
father was, and that evenings, when he is
weary and depressed, and takes a -fresh
dose, he remembers what he has done, and
goes there to gloat over his possession.
Now, suggoslng he finda himself a prisoner
in this use, after the effect of the drug
has worn away, with this money by his
side? He ecan’t deny that he has it, can he?
He can’'t conveniently forget what he sees,
Won't he at least percelve the dangers
which surround him? Won't he at least
desist? And that is the greatest good that
can be achleved, Mary. When your uncle
is himself he is a noble man. There 12 no
fear, then, that he would allow such a hor-
rible charge to hang over his daughter's
afflanced lover. There is no chance that he
would then fall to appreciate the surpass-
ing luﬂk!‘lties of his nlece's—""

“Silas!"

“And then, think what the Influences of
the turn of the yvear would bring to his
lonelineas, The recollections, soft and
pleasing and pathetic, of days gone by: the
face of Emily as a babe, a little child, a
malden; in each phase the dearer; the face
of his wife as a bride, a voung mother, a
dyving woman, breathing blessings with her
last breath. Ah, Mary, the plctures of the
past cannot be blurred under such circum-
stances, and they all will plead for the
right!"”

“But it I8 so absurd for vou to think
that you can pull strings and that the pup-
pets will do thus and =o."”

“Certainly they wlill, if the strings are
the natural course of events.”’

“And you would sacrifice your father's
house for such a mad scheme?"”

“I would sacrifice a dozen houses for
such a glorious result; besides, the water
will improve the timbers, and in the spring
I will sink casks and raise it for him.”

“l don’'t know anvthing more idle,” =ald
M Russell, rising and turning toward
the house, *“‘except for me to linger here
listening to you. When 1 see my uncle
shall I tell him that it is time for him to
go ont on the lake and be drowned?"

“You won't see vour uncle.”

“And there is poor Emily. What shall
I say, as the result of my mission, to com-
fort her?”

“Tell kher that to-morrow night Jack
Kane will bring her a happv New Year
greeting, which her father will second.”

“Oh, you are incorrigible. Well, then,
good-bye."

“Is that all you have to say, Mary?"

“Good-bye and good Iluck to you,” and
Mary tripped over the path and into the
house and delivered the message of good
cheer to her cousin.

And somehow Emily Arnold was enlivened
by the vague promise. BSilas Steele had
always been noted for doing as surprising
things for his friends as he did trivial ones
for himself. Beside, there was the influence
of the turn of the vear and the inability of
young hearts to credit the durability of
evil. And so the two girls descended to
their dinner in a cheerful if not a merry
mood.

“But where is uncle?' asked Mary. *1
was all nerved up to be either scoided or
ignored.”

“Oh, we don't count on his coming
lately,” answered Emily, with a shade of
sadness, “His business calls him away,
you know, and, of coursge, he feels more
free than when mother was alive. He may
not be back for a day or so0.”

The shadows of the bare boughs length-
ened, and down from the hills erept the
gloom. The curtains had been drawn and
the warm lights shone cherighingly on the
two cousins as they lingered over the des-
sert. Suddenly the encompassing silence
of the night was broken by a loud and
violent report.

“Aierey!” cried Mary, more startled by
the fulfillment than by the concussion,
What could that have been? Not the lake,
surely 7

“Yes, my love,"”
“That sound once heard
doubted. The ice has broken up
lake."

replied Em.ly, calmly,
can never be
in the

I1L.
Sllas Steele looked fondly after his sweet-
heart until she disappeared within the wide
old-fashioned portals, and then he stroiled
leigsurely along the shore of the lake. When
he regched a parellel with the house on the
tce he sat on a convenient log underneath
the bank and waited, Need it be said that
he lightened his vigil by both whistling and
whittling? The c¢vening was far from
soundless. The walers were evidently alive
and stirring. From one side and then frem
another there came sharp snaps and dull
booms. Overhead, despite the hour of their
nesting, the binds encircled, shrilly piplng
an alarm. Silas srew Impatient as the
gloom deepened. “The hour is come,”” he
muttered. “But where—ah, yes, there is
the man!” And as he made out a definite
shadow moving across the jce to the house,
he winked In self-admiration gnd walked
briskly home. Nor did a significant report
which vibrated during supper time prevent
him from conthuing and completing a
heatty meal, despite his mother's dismay
and his father's disgust, Justice should be
done though the heavens fell

Judge Arnold, as he made that definite
shadow that evening by lurching over the

jce to the Jennison house, was truly in a
singular mental state., Any other of his
acqualntances save Silas Steele would have
doubted his identily, for his Honor's gait
had ever been as firm and as stralght as
his rulings of the law. Little, though, did
the Judge care for elther hesilation or rec-
ognition; he was conscious of only one
fierce desire; to count over and over again
the crizp bllls of the hoard which he had
secreted. Had he indeed been In a philo-
sophic mood he wouid have sympathized
with those who might have doubted that
fdentity. He felt no part nor share in that
respectable perzonality which he could rec-
ollect, indeed, but only with a vague in-
terest, That staid and rugged man, who
might, once have been he, in his dayvs of
progparity had been satisfled with simpie
d;)n‘[:;_‘h‘ joy, and with the rewards of mod-
erate lsuccess, When the evil days had
come 4n him he had suffered, ah, God, how

 he h suffered! Fatuous seemed both

was a most pitiable sight to see him wan- | .
a lo=t spirit |
over the seenes of former happiness, Never |

What |
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sides of the plcture in comparison with the
ab=orbing passion of avarice. And so the
Judge hurried on, though unsteadily, lest
the mood which made his phssion possibie
shouid awvay before its gratification
was atlained.

Even =uas Steele might have doubted
his eyves, 1o say nothing of his deductive
powers, hal he watched the Judge on his
approach to the house. ‘iThe old man fair-
: rept ‘round about, peering on every
side, like a scout. When he was satisflied
that no ore was ncar, he entered, and
ascended to the upper stoery. There was a
lamp in the rear room, and this he lighted
25 soon as the heavy green shades had
been drawn, and then he sneaked—there is
no other word wrereby to express the
furtive tiptoeing—to the  chimney-place,
and, thrusting his hand up into the black
maw, drew out a small package. He seated
Pimself at the table, and, with trembling
fingers, untied the tape. Ah! What wonders
were contained in that little pile of fresh
new bills! What music there was in their
rustling:; what soothing in their touch!
In a visionary way, he knew that he pos-
sessed a far greater sum than this; but that
honest accumulation of an honorable life
seemed insignificant in comparison. This
money did not belong to him, yvet he held
it. People were looking for it, yet they
would never think of looking here. A man
was in jail for its filching and would un-
doubtedly be found gullty of the act; and
then would not his own title of craftiness
and deceit be the more secure Two thou-
sand dollars, every cent of which had been
earned by the sweat of the brow! Was it
not delicious to think how that thrifty
farmer had saved and pinched that he
might enjoy? Was there not a supreme
gratification in having hoodwinked and
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. taken simply by the right of one's own in-

cliination? Money thus gained and so hoard-
¢d was not merely money; it was a reser-
voir of exultation, and contentment, and
sweetl forgetfulness!

So Judge Arnold mused as he counted
and recounted the stolen bills, oblivious of
time, loneliness, hunger: not hearing nor
heeding the ominous sounds and thrills
which kept shooting through the house.
Suddenly the table surged up toward him;
he tilted violently in his chalr. The lamp
swung out and dashed, extinguished, to the
floor. Then, in the blackness and mysteri-
ous crashim{. there was an awful sinking
sensation. Vas he dying, was the world
coming to an end? At least, even in mor-
tality; at least, even in the extremest cat-
aclysm, he would cling to and maintain
that which he had won! Like a derelict,
vielding at last to the continual inflow of
water, the house rocked and settled. Its
timbers creaked, yvet they held; its sides
swayed, yet they straightened. Finally,
there was a gradual maintaining of equl-
librium. The rushing sounds diminished
into grindings and ripplings. When stabii-
ity was once moge assured, Judge Arnold
lay on the floor 'of the upper room with
the biils clutched tightly to his heart!

The morning broke over a scene of deso-
lation. The house reared a story and a
half above the grating, grumbling sea of
broken ice. The wind had ceased, and yet
onco and again some obscure tide would
send a heavy cake banging against the
side, and the whole fabric would quiver in
apprehension  of dissolution. Some such
shoek it must have been which at length
aroused the Judge, for the curtains still
Kept the room in gloom. Instinetively he
staggered to his feet, and, opening the win-
dow, lcoked out. Merciful God! where was
he, or rather, how come he there? Of
course, he knew the lake, and perceived
that one of its strange freshets had oc-
curred; but what was he doing in its very
midst? As if to beat away an enthralling
nightmare, Judge Arnold raised his hands
to his brow and an instant later he was
sitting on the rude couch, trembling from
head to feot! Money in his grasp; money
held cloge to his breast, as if it d some
sacred value beyond its purchasing power!
Was he transformed, possessed? Come,
now, even {f these were the tortures of hell,
he would assert his mental strength and
think! Two thousand dollars; was not that
the very sum, were not these the identical
bills, which he had seen farmer Steele
pay to Jack Kane? YWhat next had hap-
pened? Why could he not remember the
details of an ordinary business transaction?
Why could he not? Ah, didn't he know In
his heart what it was that lately made
him surly and irritable and forgetful? Did
he not remember that he had felt the
old weakness returning, the depression
the agony against which he had struggled
g0 fruitlessly, and had gone home where
that awalted him which could afford at
least a temporary relief? Surely, now he
did remember it; but where then had he
gone? EShame on his mesnhood that could
accept such awful slavery for the sake of
ease! And had the consequent sensations
been those of ease alone! Had not fierce,
unusual passions, utterly foreign to his
nature, been aronfed; might not these have
brough. him to this intradible pass of being
hid in a deserted house with stolen money
in his possession? Come, then, let him
think, lest he should weep and mourn him-
gelf to death!

Throughout the day the Judge reclined
with his head in his hands and the de-
spised bills scattered on the floor by his
glde. He made no attempt to seek food
nor even drink, though his lips and throat
were parched from the narcotic which he
had taken at the previous eventide. Per-
haps this abstinence was of help, for his
purpose, for, though he w physically
weak, his mind hour by hour gained in
clearness and grasp. And thus, little by
little, first ansapprehension and then a com-
prehension of his downward course since
that day of his entrance upon a fatal ad-
diction, came to him. As if In a series of
pictures, of which he was nelther the sub-
ject nor the artist, he beheld the perverting
of his moral nature through the insidious
influence of the narcotic—how he had grown
arbitrary and brutal at home and miser-
ahle and corrupt when abroad. Could he
give it eredence? had the fair image of his
character in truth so degenerated? Alas!
his memory, as if taking its revenge for
its stifling, grew more and more acute,
He recollected that John Kane had turned
this money over to him and that he, when
the others had departed, through some crazy
whim which had then seemed vastly cun-
ning, had concealed it in this very house,
and had returned again and again to gloat
over its possession. Oh, it was as incred-
ible as it was unbearable. What had been
the quality which he had ever despized
most in man, the attribute which he had
deemed most infernal? Niggardliness, av-
arice, greed; that foul spirit which had
moved his own father te deeds of cruelty
and meanness, which had blighted the life
of his mother and had rendered his child-
hood a dull, starved perlod of suffering.
And vet, contemptible and wicked as had
bheen that parent’s course, his own, despite
warning and education and inclination, had
become far worse,

Desperation permeated the Judge's being.
His day was done; it had gone down in the
murkiness of disgrace. He would retrieve
as well as he might and then he would die,
Lucky that fate had brought him to a spot
where least likely of all search would be
made. In his pocket was a memorandum
book. He tore out the leaves, and with a
pencil, which hung as a charm on his mas-
sive chain, wrote a full account of his mis-
deeds, exonerating Kane to the fullest de-
gree and begging that out of forgiveness
he would keep his troth with Emilly. And
when this task was done the darkness of
the last night of the year was coming
on apace, hopeless, the Judge endured its
coming without a thought of relief save
the prayerful one that it might be the last
on earth for him.

It must have been though, that, all op-
posing, the Judge slept; for when, with a
start he became vividly conscious, he also
knew that the hour was late. What, then,
was It that had aroused into tingling every
fiber of body and soul? The sound of a
bell, softly horne over the turbid waters
from Ridgeville—the voice of the old Queen
Anna bell: there was no mistaking its
mellow tones. Ah, why did it speak out
now, after such a long silence, and what
was its message to him. alone, bereft, In
darkness and despair? The last time that
that bell had been rung was on the day
of his marriage, that first link of a golden
chain of blessedness, What occasion now
could there be for its ringing? Perhaps its
sounds were for him; perhaps its peals
came from no mortal tolling. Jl.et him lis-
ten, then, and obey even as that dear wife
woitll listen and obev were he dead and she
to hear its notes in her dreams.

And this is the song which the bell hore
to the ears of this erushed and humiliated
man; “Be strong of heart, my husband;
cheerful, and of good courage, for love is
eternal anl death but the gateway of life.
In the happiness of others find you your
joy, remembering that the turn of the
vear is 2 turn toward the sunlight, and
that mv hlessing on you was, ‘Peace and
good will.' ™

The tolling ceasel, and Judge Arnold fell
on his knees, weeping as a little child.
Then he sprang to his feet, lighted the
lamp, determined that ke would net perish
like a rat in a hole, but would meet his
trouhle like a man who in truth's name
conld command victory. Scarcely had he
arranged himself than he heard shouts and
a great bumoing by one of the lower win-
dows., Lamp in hand. he descended to the
laniing, and threw opén the sash. There,
in a stout little boal, having scuiled. poled,
and draggeld through the broken fleld, were
Silas Steele and Jack Kane, Thf’_v shouted
nll\t"u- !_Ilr-:: ler at the Ju;h;:_-'s appearance,

“We have come (o wis 'ou a happy
New Year” =ald Jack ' arpy

“After the manner of Washington cross-
ing the Delaware.” rejolned Silae.

“Oh, bovs, oh, Jack,” implored the poor
Julee, “can you forsive me, and Is there
truly -: New \'t‘nr‘ for such a weak, con-
tentihle wretoh ™’

“Manv of them, sir, responded Silas,
promptly. “With Jack here as your sor.
and vours truiy as your nephew, both, of
course, ‘11 law,' as would be most appro-
priate.” And Jack Kane sprang from the
boat and threw hi# arms around the trem-
bling old man, i

“1 have the money here iIntact, Jack,"™|
explained the Judge, hurriedly; “and hcr1
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is a statement fully exonerating you. But
what will the people say? And what wiil
the people do?"

“l want no exoneration—only your love
protestad Jack, as he tore the manuscript
into bits. “And as for the people, what
can they say, except that you suffered a
temporary lapse of memory through your
awful grief? What can they do, except to
sympathize all the more with you?”

“But the girls,” faltered the old man, as
he permitted himse!f to be heiped into the
boat; “how will they receive me after my
cruel, unreasonabie conduct?”

“Look!” sald Silas, pointing to the dis-
tant shore, and there, by a great bonfire
which cast 1ts ruddy radiance far and wide,
could be seen the forms of the two cousins,
awaiting the happy retuarn.

“Mary must have had the utmost faith
in your prediction, Silas,”” said Jack.

“And yet, she makes light of it,”
torted Silas.

“But I can’t make it all real,” sighed the
Judge. “How are you here, Jack, and way
did they ring the old Queen Anne bell?
Or did I only dream that 1 heard its mellow
tones 7'

“They rung the bell bacease Jack was
here,”” explained Silas. “You see, 1 took the
liberty of asking his company this even-
ing, through the grating °~ with a screw-
driver. Now, the jailer must have discov-
ered his absence and sounded the alarm
for him.”

“No, not for him, but for me,” sald the
Judge, solemnly.  “The music of that chime,
replete with tender memories, taught me
that one should never repine nor yleld, but
look for better things with the turn of the
yvear."

Te-

—New York Times.

SPAIN'S RUIN OF CUBA.,

People Taxed to Poverty by an Un-
bsoken Line of Bad Rulers.
Philadelphia Press.

While we are reading daily of the efforts
of the brave little army of (‘ubans who are
struzgling =0 heroicaily to free their coun-
try from the tyrannical rule of Spain, few
of us have any conception of the cruelty
and Injustice under which Cuba has been
writhing for so many years, Since the dis-
covery of the island by Columbus on his first
voyage, it has been the scene of constant
bloodshed—with only spasmodic and very
brief intervals of peace. In the earliest
days the coast towns, all of which have fine
harbors, were continually being fired and
plllaged by the pirates who infested the
seas; then came the invasions by the French
and the surrender to the English, the final
restoration to the Spaniards, under whose
despotism Cuba has always been in a state
of insurrection and rebellion.

The Spanish throne {s represented in the
island by a governor-general, amenable only
to the reigning power of Spain, and who,
assisted by the general of the precincts into
which Cuba is divided, taxes, fines and per-
secutes the Cuban subjects at his will
When the protestations of the people against
the injustice of the august Governor become
too clamorous to be unheeded, he is re-
called and retires to sunny Spain to enjoy
the fortune he has amassed during his offi-
cial term, and is succeeded by some other
nobleman who has been waliting on the list
for an portunity to repair his broken
finances by exorbitant taxes and fines,
The new Governor arrives full of reform
movements, which end in changes that leave
the poor Cuban more oppressed than ever,

The sources of the'revenue to Spain are
inexhaustible. The merchant doing business
in Cuba must,' once a month, submit his
entire set of books to a Spanish official, who
kindly stamps with the government seal
each separate folio that has been used iIn
his ledger, daybook and cash book, and for
which little attention on the part of Spain
the merchant pays a tax of § cents for each
page. Every receipt must have a govern-
ment stamp costing a reale, or about 6
cents, and every man on the island must be
provided with a cedula or passport, for
which he is taxed by the district magistrate
a peso, or §l per year. An American com-
pany operating in Cuba two years ago was
obliged to keep on the pay roll a Spanish
lawyer at a salary of $2.600 per annum, an
alcaide, or magistrate of the district, at $25
per month, two custom house officlals at
an ounce of gold for each per month, with
the alternative of being taxed and fined to
such an extent as to make it impossible to
carry on operations. The company was also
obliged to furnish houses, horses and food

or a squad of guardia civile, or mounted
Eollce. who were paid small wages by the
Spanish government, in copper coin, which
in Cuba iz not legal tender, except for reve-
nue and postage stamps,

All Americans conducting business are re-
uired to keep a set of books in Spanish
or the inspection of the Spanish officials.
All signs displayed in front of shops are
taxed at so much per letter, which leads to
the display of many curious emblems in the
effort of the shopkeepers to evade this ab-
surd levy. With a system of taxation cov-
ering every detall of all branches of in-
dustry, It can be
yearly income of Cuba to Spain is immense
and that this legal robbery will soon ruin
and crush the little island forever. Nor i3
it difficult to understand that the depriva-
tion of all their rights, political, civil and
religious, their exclusion from all offices,
together with excessive taxation, have en-
gendered between the Cuban and the mass
of Spanish officials a bitter hatred.

The natlve Cubans, although resembling
rhysically the Spaniards, are free from the
treachery and deceit of the latter. They
are naturally Intelligent, consclientious and
hospitable to all save a Spaniard. They
are largely owners of plantations or in tha
cities are lawyers and merchants. There
are but few cultured and literary men, the
constant insurrections doing much to keep
the education and general advancement of
the people at a standstill. There are n
schools open to the masses, the wealthy -
ban usually educating his children in the
States or abroad. The moral tone of the
island, like that of all tropical or semi-
tl;.?‘pical countries, is far below our stand-
a .

Marriages are contracted very early In
Cuba, from fourteen to sixteen being con-
sidered an eligible age for both girls and
boys, and the entire courtship of the youth-
ful lovers being carried on under the wise
and watchful senora. A Cuban lover does
not inconvenience himself to pay homage
to his senorita, nor does she ever sulk or
pout at this lack of attention. Seeing a
wedding party leave one of the cathedrals
of Santiago de Cuba, I noticed the voung
and handsome groom leave the bride chat-
ting with her friends on the pavement, dash
into a shop on the opposite side of the street
and return with a package of cigarettes,
without which a Cuban's life is unendur-
able. Picture, if wyou can, the counte-
nance of one of our American girls under
similar circumstances, but the prettty little
genora did not even frown. On the front
walls of that same cathedral were dis-
played two huge placards announcing that
Senorita Marie would disport soon at the
theater and that Senora Don Fernandez
would have a grand cock fight on Sunday
at Calle de Marino, Numero 8

The Cuban women of rank are seldom seen
after 9 in the morning, before which hour
they do their shopping, until 4 in the af-
ternoon, when they go for a drive. Dur-
ing the heat of the day, in fact, from 11
to 3, business in the cities is practically
suspended, only the porters to be seen
lounging about the entrances of shops and
banks. One of the most curious sights in
a Cuban street is the original way in which
milk is often served. The cows are driven
from door to door and milked for each sepa-
rate customer. very often the cows are
accompanied by their offspring that have
refused to remain behind.

Primitive as it now is In many of [ts
conditions, who can predict the future of
the little island could it once stand free
from the disadvantages under which it
now labors? With its interior full of prec-
jous woods, abounding in sugar and tobac-
co, the cultivation of which has been al-
most paralyzed by the continual uprisings,
rich in mines of iron, manganese and copper
ore, which the present systems make
it impossible to operate with success, what
a prosperou little renublic Cuba will be
when she has broken the chains of tyranny
that have held her down for s0 many dis-
mal years. :

THE AMISH ERROR.

Reasons for Trenting These Mistaken
People with Leniency.
New York World

It is reported that in southern Indiana
the authorities are having more or less
trouble with a curious sect of believers
who call themselves the Amish and whose
beliefs are at variance with the regularly
accepted doctrines prevalent among the
other inhabitants of the State.

The basiec ilea of the Amish creed |s
that the world is Jat. To this doctrine
they firmly adhere, regarding all attempts
to prove the contrary as® suggestions of
evil origin. As a natural result of this
distorted acceptance of a question of fact
the Amish indulge in unpardonable vaga-
ries on the question of principle. They re-
fuse to accept the necessity of an oath,
provide themselves with marriage laws of
their own, repuliate the authority of the
constable, and otherwise offend the peace
and dignity of the commonwealth of In-
Giana and set at naught the statutes In
euch cases made and provided.

While no condemnation can be too severe
for people who live in the light of modern
sclence and insist that the worll is flat,
it would not do to be too severe in pun-
ishing these votaries of Amish in Indiana.
There are in southern Indlana and in the
adjoining territory large numbers of other-
wise harmless citizens who contend that oo
cents s the same as a dollar, and that
this truth can be established by anpro-
priate legislation. This doctrine s quite as
fallacious as the Amish doctrine resarding
the flatness of the terrestrial globe and
much more damagirg in Its results on
the general welfare, Yet as no one would
seriously propose to vizit any nalties of
the law on the silver cranks It might be
well to treat the Amish cranks In

readily seen that the

same way. If they were the only offenders
we might try the effect of mild coercion
on them, hut there are others, The .\mis?x
of southern Indlana are perhaps an intelll-
gent body compared with the majority of
the Scnate of the United States,

One Grievous Sin.

His plea was very earnest, but St. Peter
shook his head.

‘“There is no room around here for a man
like you,"” he sald.

“No doubt you have some virtues, but your
record isn't clear,
And much as 1 regret It,
keep you here."”

sir, we cannot

“I've tried to prove my honesty,” the ap-
plicant began;
“There's none can say I ‘did

up’ my fellow-man;

swindled or

I always gave fair value, and 1 paid my |

clerks well, too.”
St. Peter bowed approvingly and answered:
“That is true.’

“I gave a lot in charity,” the applicant de- |

clared:

“Relying on my promises no mortal badly
fared,

For 1 was ever thoughtful as I think you
ought to Know.”

St. Peter bowed approvingly and answered:
*“*That is so."

*“Then why should you refuse me, sir?" the
applicant inquired.

“If I've been fair and truthful,
why should 1 be fired?”

St. Peter glowly answered, seeming disin-
clined to talk:

“I noticed ia the winter time
cleaned your walk."”

—_Chicago Post.

too, pray

yeu

AMERICA'S COMMON ROADS,

Statisties Which Show that Cheap
Highways Are the Most Costly.
The Manufacturer,

The tota! length of the common roads in
this country, good, bad and indifferent, is
estimated by General Stone, of the Road
Bureau of the Department of Agriculture,
at something over 1,300,060 miies. The ma-
Jority of these roads have been opened by
common laborers, hired by local supervis-
ors, and no enginearing principles have been
observed in their construction. As a result
it costs more to keep them in repair than
iIf they were as many finely macadamized
roads.

Keeing these poor roads tn repair end
opening new thoroughfares cost Massa-
chusetts in 1883, outside of cities, $1,136 84,
or $6.30 per mile; New York, $3.50000, or
$30 per mile, and New Jersey, $7i8,407.82, or
3.5 per mile, The total expenditure for
roads in that year amounted to about
$§20,000,000, As a greater part of the enor-
mous sum was spent in repairing poony
constructed roads that would need exactly
the same attention next year, it is not an
exaggeration to say that most of the moncey
was wasted.

Fine roads can be constructed all the way
from $#00 to $00 per mile, according to the
nature of the country through which they
pass, the cost of crushed stone and other
engineering problems. The cost of keeping
these roads in repair is Infinitely smalier
than that required to repair the ordinary
dirt roads each winter and spring, when
great gulleys and ruts are washed into them
by the rains and floods. The secret of the
success of the fine roads in France is
attributed to the ]prompt and systematic re-
pairs made at all seasons of the year.

Woeel.

BOSTON, Jan. 1.—The American Wool
and Cotton Reporter will say to-morrow:
The sales in the three principal markets
of the country in the last week of 1885 have
amounted to 12,213,000 1lbs, nearly 7,500,000
Ibs of which were domestic stock of every
known description. This wool has been sold
on the average at prices & per cent. In ad-
vance of the actual pre-Christmas selling
rates, and at least four-fifths of It has gone
into consumption. Nevertheless, the stock
purchased last week was all bought cheap
and was good property, even at the utmost
advance id for any particular class of
wool. ile a large part of the business
has been done with the worsted people, the
wool manufacture has been well repre-
sented, which is regarded on all hands as a
healthy symptom. In Boston, 5155000 Ibs,
a round 6,000000 Ibs of which was domestic,
is the market record for the last week of
1895. The year went out without excite-
n}ent. lwith the market firm on all kinds
of wool,

A Lesson Learmed.

Washington Star.

“What do you expect to bring forward
in this Congress?"” sald one new member to
another,

“Absolutely nothing,'” was the reply.

“But are you not going to try to write

our name on the immortal scroll of fame?

n’t you realize that you were sent here
by your constituents to see to it that these
other fellows don't let the ship of state
drift on to a sand bar?”

“My dear friend, 1 don't bother myself
with reflections of that kind. My wife, who
is a discerning and practical woman, once
made a remark to me during house-cleaning
time which has assisted me on many oc-
casions."

“What was it?”

“She said that next to a genuine hero
the man to be most admired is one who
knows how not to get in the way.”

Rather Personal.

New Hayen Ne

New Haven ch®chgoers were a little diz-
composed Sunday to have a tall ycung man
on the sgidewalk thrust into their hands

as they passed cards bearing these printed
.words: .

Fill This Out and Put Over Your Bed.
IF I DIE TO-NIGHT I SHALL

A FAST LIFE

ITS PLEASURES AND ITS PERILS.

Some Men and Women Who Live at
Lightning Speed, and Will Only Take a
Vacation in the Grave—The Pace
That Kills.

T mes have cerian-
ly changed, and, in
some respects, not
for the better. The
tide of life and com-
petition  is stronger
than It was firty
years ago, and, like
a swimmer with a
strong tide against
-4 him, one must ex-

: ey pend double the on-
ergy to win to the shores of success.

It makes no difference what goal we aim
at, the conditions are the same.

We live too fast, work too hard, drink too
much, sleep too little, keep our nerves on
the strain and jump all the time.

There are two classes of fast livers.

Those who work too hard and too long.

Those who do not work at all.

Hoth classes are reaching the same end.
though, perhaps, by somewhat different
roﬁoa. Sorddeg ¢

ey are “‘burn the candle at bot
emds,” andl even @ child can predict thg
result, ¥

Increased speed in ANY machine, human
or otherwise, means increased wear and
tear and waste,

Increased waste of the tissues of the hody
means intreased work for the kidneys
whose place it § to remove polsons and Im-
purities. Increased kidney work means in-
creased strain upon those organs, and n-
creased strain without rest or relief means
disease,

Begin the New Year
By Taking Better Care

A Compuriment in Our

SAFE : DEPOSIT

Vaults for valuable papers, jewelry,
family pmte and precious posseasions
will preserve them agninst all danger
of theft and pilfering, fire, negleet,
forgeifulness or oversight.

Compartments rromﬁ $6.a Year Up

never |

The Indiana Trust Co.

e e ————

'THE L. A. KINSEY CO.,
CAI’ITAL::‘::.:;::—I;:: LL PAIN,
DEALER-

CHICAGO GRAIN AND PROVISIONS,
NEW YORK STOCKS.

(;omu:lnlnns oy stocks reduced to 4 to buy and selly
% 1o exbaust.
BRAMCHES-10 West Tenth street, Anderson, Tod,
Room 12, BoyeeBlock, Muncle, Ind
Long Distance Telephone, 15705,

11 and 13 West Pearl Street.

Piano RBRoxes
FOR SALE.

PEARSON’S MUSIC HOUSE,
82 & 84 N. Pennsylvania Si., Indiananolis, Ind.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

ATKINS G s oot

E 1
Repalb arof CIRCULA R, CROSSe
CUT, BAND apd all o her
BELTING, EMERY WHEELS
MILL SUPPLIES

™ SAWS

[iiinols street, 1 square suuth Unlon
Station.

SAWS BELTING and

EMERY WHEELS
BPECIALTIES OF

W. B. Barry Saw and Supply Co

132 8. PENN, 8T, Al kinds of Saws repaired,

NORDYKE & MARMON CO.,

|EsTAn. 1581.]

Founders 3ad Macbinists,

Mil and Elevator Bullders, In- \

dinnepolls, Ind
Roller Mills. Mill Gear Belt-
ing, Bo t'ng C'oth, Grala-<leaning
Purifh ra,
ke sireet-

Machinery, Middl
l‘nrlahlpnﬂmm. ete,
—

CA~s (or ock yaris

PHYSICIANS.,
¥ T e T

DR. C. 1. FLETCHER,

RESIDENCE—SS North Pennsy lvania streel.
COFFICE—39 South Meriuan street, '
OfMee Hours—9to v a. m.: 2108 pm; Sto8p. &
Telephivnes—OfMice, §.1; resivence, 427, JUR

Dr. W. B. FLETCEER'S SANATORIUN,

For Treatment of

Nervous nnd Mental Diseases.
124 NORKETH ALABAMA ST,

e

Dr. J. A. Sutcliffe,
SURGEON. |

OFFICE-% East Market street. Hours—8 to 10 a
m.;2to3 p. m.; sundays excepted. Telephone, B4l

|
DR. BRAYTON.
OFFICE—% East Ohlo ot froml0te IZaml 2o &

RESIDENCE~#16 Broadway,
Office Telephone, 1454
e

House Talephone, (279,
Dr. Sarah Stockton,

227 NORTH DELAWARE STREET.

DR. REBECCA W. ROGERS,
Disensea of Women nond Chilldren.
( FF.CE-1¥ Marion Block, Office Hours—ftoll s

midtodp m. Subndays—i o bp. W, &
% Rroudway.

DR, LUELLA SCHNECK,
701 Caplitel Avenue.

OFfFICE Horps—lJ o lia. m;2to4 p o
Telephone 1623,

e

DRASS WORKS,

T

PIONEER BRASS WORKS

Fancy Brass Curtain Poles,

To Orders.

110 to 116 S. Pennsylvania Street. Tel. 618,

—— |

—_—

STEAM DYE WORKS,
FNT N NI N NN T NI NI NGNS
The BRILL Dy:ing, Cleaniag asd Repairing Ce.

Have reduced prices 10 meet the Unes,  Suits

$1.50; overcoals, 81 50 and up for dysing. and sults

and 8150, First-c.as work,  Established 1850

North lllinois stre<t and 3 Massachussits ave ., ln-

dianapolis. Our wagons call for and deliver goods.

—— — v .-‘";:::
ARSTRACT OF "™TLES,

THEODORE STEIN, |
Abstracter of Titles,*

86 East Market Strect.
— =

SAFE DEPOSITS.

S N S

Safe Deposit Vault.

Absolute safety agnins! Fire and Burgar. Finest
and only vanlt of the kind in the State, FPoliceman
day and night on guard. Designed [orsafe keeping
Money, Bonds, Wills, Deeds, Abstracts, Silver
Jewels and valusble Truuks and Fackages, etc

S. & FLETCHER & 0., SAFE DEPOSIR
____JOHN S. TARKINGTON, Manager. o

many fast livers, hard |

This s w;\x 20
workers, hg drinkers, and hard smokers |

die of Bright's disease,

Many men not satisfled with the harm |
their overwork or fast living Is doing them |

muet needs add to Rt voluntarfly by put.
ting more poisons into the system that sti)

further add to the work of the kidneys |

and irritate and Inflame these organs.

We refer to Aleohol, Tobaceo, and Oplates
Surely there are enough poisons and {m-
purities In our blood already without alding
maore,

And yet we do it with the mistaken idea
that we stimulate our braing, Increase our
appetites, or soothe our nerves,

They are toiling day anl night in your |

behall as It is

Don't add to their burdens uniess you are |
anxious to issue invirations for a funeral |
Hobb's Sparagus Kidney Pills are

Dr.
precisely what vou need and what your
kidneys would ask for if they had a volce
in the matter,

No use advising you to live slower, 1o
work less, to go to bed early, and moderate
the gait at which you are going.

You simply won't do it. You may think
]’(')Il‘lh will, butI }'ouﬂwgg'l. Soa

en use Dr, obb's ragus Kl
Pills, and take this terrible strain ofr 323{
kidneys and fiter and purify r blood

Fifty gents per box from a ggists.

D.‘HObh.s M 11)1:?; .
ra 4 S

Chicago. Sa.

S0,
e A nieresting and In-
» ,
1

0,
Fran-

clive Book on
dney Health and
Filtering

A

o “. | AN Foas>
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SIN.PENN.ST. DENISON HOWIE,

l!lm_m_ POLIS-IND.

PATENT ATTORNYTY.

Chester Bradford,

PATENT LAWYER.
Practices In all Federal Courts and before the
Fatenut Office.
ROOMS 14 and 18 HUBRBARD BLOCK,
| QCor. Washington and Meridian sts , Indianapolis, Ind,
Long-Distance Telephone, 163

[E—

-,

SEALS, STENCILS, STAMPS,

By Mail, to Any Address,
Two Dollars Per Aunum

11
-




